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	1. Chapter 1

Welcome to Gravity Falls. Nothing to see here folks.

We always pass this sign on the way to visit my grandfather and Graunty Mabel.

As I stare out the window, I feel my older cousin Ashton shift on my shoulder. I look over at him. I can't see his face because his hair is blocking it, but I can tell he's fast asleep. I look down at my six year old cousin Sophie sleeping on the two of us.

She always does this.

Whenever we're on a bus she always has to sleep on two people.

I rub her head. "Almost there, Sweetie."

I look over at the seat next to ours where my two identical brothers are asleep. Rick is leaning on the window and Nick is hugging Rick's arm and sleeping on it.

Why am I the only one in this family who can't sleep on a moving vehicle?

I sigh and look around the empty bus.

This bus is always empty.

Gravity Falls isn't really a popular town.

Like the sign says, nothing to see here.

"Next stop Gravity Falls" the bus driver calls, "We'll be there in five minutes."

I stop staring at the water tower with the giant muffin on it and shake Ashton awake. He just groans and rests on my shoulder again.

I smile wide and tickle him under his armpit.

"I'm awake!" He shouts, but I continue to tickle him. It's the most fun I can have on this bus. "Lick! Please! Stop!"

Lick.

That's me.

Lick's not my real name though. It's a nickname everyone gave me so I can rhyme with my brothers.

Could be worse.

They can call me Dipper.

Rick and Nick aren't even my brother's names either. They're really Richard and Nicolas. In a family of twins, we're the first triplets to be born, so of course everyone wanted to make a cute thing out of it.

Sophie sits up and sees me tickling her big brother. Next thing I know she's taking his shoes off to tickle his feet.

Ashton is laughing so loud that he wakes Rick and Nick up.

"Come on girls!" Rick cheers, "Make him squirm!"

Ashton spazzes so much that he slides out of the seat and falls on the hallway bus floor. He's shaking a bit and trying to catch his breath. His face slowly turns from red to white. I wasn't aware how much we were tickling him.

"I'll tell grandma not to hug you because you'll get her dirty," Sophie tells him jokingly.

"Very funny," Ashton says as he stands up and brushes himself off.

I feel the bus come to a complete stop and hear the doors open.

Nick stands up and grabs his suitcase. Ashton holds his hand out for Sophie as she slings her bag over her shoulder. She grabs her brother's hand and they walk off the bus together.

I grab my duffel and pull my green polka dot sweater down. I then exit the bus with my brothers not far behind me.

The bus stop is empty.

It's not usually empty. There's usually two people waiting for us.

"Where's grandpa and Graunty Mabel?" Rick asks.

"Yeah," Ashton agrees, "It's not like Grunkle Dipper to be late for anything. Maybe we should-"

"Boo!"

We all scream and drop out bags. Sophie screams the loudest and buries her face in Ashton's legs.

I'm about ready to punch someone in the face, but then I see my grandfather laughing with his twin sister.

"Oh man! That was so worth it!" My Graunty says wiping tears from her eyes. She then pulls Ashton and Sophie into a big hug.

"Not cool, grandma!" Ashton complains. "You scared Sophie half to death."

"She'll be fine," Mabel says as she kisses them both on the head, "How are my two favorite grandkids?"

"We're your only grandkids," Sophie reminds her.

I feel my grandfather pull me into a hug and rub my head.

"Still with the sweaters, Lick?" He asks me.

"Obviously," I smile.

We pick up the bags we dropped and head over to their house.


	2. Chapter 2

When my grandmother and Grunkle died, my grandfather and Graunty moved in together. Just like old times.

"You know I met your grandmother here in Gravity Falls?" My grandfather asks when we got to their house. The first thing I see is the picture of him and my grandmother on their wedding day.

"Yes grandfather," Rick says, "You visited your Grunkle Stan, worked at the Mystery Shack, met your Grunkle Ford, and fought a demon from the second dimension."

"But I highly doubt you fought a dorito," Ashton adds.

"Oh, we did," Mabel says, "And we defeated him! Take that, Bill!"

"Can't imagine a villain named Bill," I joke "Oh! Watch out for Bill!"

My grandfather told us that story many times when they came over to visit, but none of us believe it. How could we? Last time we were here, we went up to an old woman and asked her about a triangle named Bill and weird magedon. She just said, "Never mind all that!" And ran off.

"Oh, it's true," our grandfather says, "the town just doesn't talk about it. His body's still in the forest."

"Dipper, remember," Mabel tells him, "Grunkle Ford shrunk his body and used it as a back scratcher."

"Sure he did!" Rick jokes.

"Why don't you kids get unpacked then we can head over to the Mystery Shack so we can see Soos," my grandfather says.

The five of us groan.

"Don't whine," my grandfather tells us, "would you rather Dungeons, dungeons, and more dungeons?"

"We'll be ready in ten!" Ashton quickly says.


	3. Chapter 3

Nothing's changed about the Mystery Shack since I last visited. The S from Shack is still on the floor, the goats are still wandering around, the free parking sign still stands.

Exactly the way I remember it.

The inside is always different though.

Always new stuff in the gift shop, and the fake attractions get dumber and dumber.

Mystery Shack.

Please.

The real mystery is why anyone comes!

"Pines family!" Soos Junior calls from the other side of the store.

"Hey, Junior," we all greet him. Nick just waves.

"My dad's giving the last tour," Junior tells us, "Then we close. Why don't you stay for dinner."

"Sounds great," Mabel tells him.

"Soos, Hera, watch the shop for me, I'm going to get your grandmother."

"Yes dad," his son and daughter say.

I notice Ashton staring at Hera. He's liked her since they first met. He refuses to admit it, but we all know it. Hera looks up and smiles at him. Ashton gives her a small wave and sheepishly looks away. I see her laugh and get back to work.

"You're sixteen and you're still afraid to talk to girls?" I joke with Ashton when I know nobody's listening.

"What are you talking about?" He says staring at the hats, refusing to meet my gaze.

I roll my eyes.

"If you're scared of her twenty one year old brother beating you up, just talk to her privately."

Ashton continues to stare at the hats. I can tell he's trying to ignore me.

I turn around and see that Melody has come out to talk to Mabel. Rick is blabbering away to Soos the Third, and Nick is just standing there, trying to give him a look to stop talking, but Rick doesn't catch the hint.

"Pines family!"

I look towards the door and see Soos. The original Soos, still with Grunkle Stan's fez. Dipper and Mabel rush up and hug him. When all the tourists leave the gift shop, Soos leads us into his house. It's very comfortable looking and really looks lived in. Junior helps Melody make dinner, and pretty soon we're all eating pasta.

"Sorry this is all we can do on such short notice," Soos explains.

"No, Soos," my grandfather says, "It's fine."

"Yeah," Mabel agrees, "Just as long as we can see you we don't really care what we eat."

"So triplets," Soos asks us, "How old are you now?"

"We're twelve," Rick tells him.

"Just like you two were when we first met." Soos says looking at grandpa and Mabel. "And Ashton, your... fif...teen?"

"Sixteen." He tells him.

Soos loves asking us questions.

"So, Nick, anything new with you lately?" Soos asks my brother.

Nick shakes his head no.

"Still a man of few words, eh?"

Nick smiles and gives him a thumbs up.

"And little Sophie, you're how old now?"

"I'm six," Sophie tells him jumping up and down in her seat.

"Ha, now you have two sixers in the family!" Soos jokes.

Ashton drops his fork and hides his hands under the table. He looks down and refuses to look at anyone.

"Soos!" Dipper and Mabel shout.

"Oh..." Soos said just now realizing what he said. He looks over at Ashton who is still looking down, "Sorry, dude!"

Ashton stands up, shoves his hands in his pockets and leaves the table.

"Soos," my grandfather says, "You know he's very sensitive about that."

"I'm sorry," Soos says, "Sometimes my mouth just opens and... I really Soosed that one up, did I?"

"He'll forgive you," Hera tells him.

I want to make sure he's okay. I excuse myself from the table and walk towards the bathroom. The door was open and no one was inside. Maybe Ashton went into the gift shop. I sure hope he'll be okay. He usually gets into a funk when people make fun of his fingers. I walk out the door into the gift shop and find it empty.

Where can he be?

I see a flash of light come from the vending machine. I walk over and check it out, but it was just the bulb.

Figures, this thing has been here forever.

I look at the buttons and press one. I can't help it, I like pressing buttons. I press other buttons and make a C. Before I can smile at my glowing letter, I hear the vending machine click and it swings open.

I look around and see a staircase.

What is this?

Why would Soos have a secret staircase? Unless it belonged to one of my uncles who lived here before him.

Well, whoever this belongs to, curiosity is getting the better of me. I look back to make sure nobody's watching me, then I take my first step down.


	4. Chapter 4

The elevator at the bottom of the stairs has three levels. I take it down to the second level. There's not much in here but shelves with books and scrolls. A TV, globe, a few chairs and desks, a few stones. Must be an office or private study, or something like that.

It's very dusty in here. Mustn't have been cleaned in years. I look on one of the desks. It has a skull, have no idea if it's real or not. I sit down in the chair and touch the skull.

Wait...

I don't know what a real skull feels like!

Next to the skull is a prism that's emitting a rainbow.

Cool!

There's a quill in an ink jar. I take out the quill, but the ink on the end is dry, and there's nothing in the jar. Such a shame, I wanted to write something.

I open and close a bunch of the drawers on the desk. There's strange objects inside. I see a small case inside one of the drawers and open it.

Wow!

It looks like a twenty sided die, but the pictures keep changing on the screen. In fact, on every side the pictures are changing. They're changing from numbers to weird objects, some things I can't even identify.

Would the pictures stop moving if I roll it?

I shake the die in my hand quickly and roll it.

It lands on eight.

I mean, eight is my favorite number and my future husband, but I was expecting something a little more dramatic.

I put the die back in the box, back where I found it, and continue looking through the drawers.

In the last drawer I open, there's nothing inside it except a clump of cloth. I pick it up and realize that it has something inside of it. I open it up and inside is a small stone statue. It's kind of cute actually. It's a square pyramid, but it has little arms and legs. It also has a bowtie and a top hat. It has one eye and eight eye lashes.

One of its hands is sticking up. I grab it to shake it, but I get a huge bolt of static electricity go through me.

"Ow!" I shake my hand violently until it stops hurting. I wrap the figure back in the towel.

"Lick!"

I jump out of the chair, hide the triangle behind my back, and face my grandfather.

"What are you doing in here, Sweetie?" He asks me, "How'd you even get in here?"

"I-I made a C on the vending machine," I explain while shaking in my sandals, "Then I was like, ohh, stairs. Then-"

"You shouldn't be in Ford's study," He walks up to the desk and closes the drawer that had the statue in it.

Well, too late to put it back.

"This belonged to Grunkle Ford?" I ask.

"Yes," he bends down on one knee and faces me, "But there are things in here that's very dangerous and you can hurt yourself with them."

I think about the stuff I saw. "What's so dangerous about a die with moving pictures?"

"A die with..." He thinks for a moment, then his eyes grow wide. "Time to go!" He stands up and gently directs me toward the elevator.

He never even noticed that I hid the statue in my sweater pocket.


	5. Chapter 5

My grandparents have a big house, but not big enough for us to all have our own rooms.

Ashton and Sophie were in one room. Rick, Nick, and I were in the other, and there's a bathroom connecting the two rooms. The five of us have to share a bathroom all Summer long.

Lucky us.

"You're not going to keep us up all night with your reading again are you?" Rick asks me.

I look up from the book I'm reading and see his annoyed face.

"But this book is so good!" I plead.

"Lick," he states, "You read this several times already! Plus, you even finished the series more than once!"

"But-"

"Read something you haven't memorized!"

"But the other two books I brought here I've read too!"

"Bye bye light" Rick says and shuts off the lamp.

I sigh and put the book on the desk in between the two beds.

Just then I feel someone move into the bed with me and I see a computer screen open up. Nick puts in the password and hands me the laptop.

"Are you sure I can use your computer, Nick?" I ask him.

He nods "Write or read some fan fiction."

"Thanks, bro" Rick tells him, "now we're going to hear the keyboard until we fall asleep."

"I'll go in the living room then!" I say defeated and leave the room. "Night!"

"Night!" They both call back.

I don't know how long I'm up reading fan made stories, but eventually I fall asleep. I know I'm asleep because I'm floating in a void. All I see in the distance is purple. I also see a bunch of stars, but I can't touch them.

I look down and realize that I'm in my same sweater from this morning. I'm no longer in my pajamas.

"Hello?" I call out.

I hear nothing but my echo.

As if my dream is waiting for me to react, the scene changes. Next thing I know, I am chained to the floor by both my legs, my hands, and my neck. Even though this is a dream, I can feel the chains digging into my flesh.

I look around the room. It's red and there's spiderwebs everywhere.

Maybe this is my subconscious version of a Demonata realm.

Just then I hear a piano being played. Then I hear singing.

"We'll, meet again,"

There's blue fire to my left, and from the fire rises a piano.

"Don't know where, don't know when,"

There's a figure who looks just like the stone I found in Grunkle Ford's office, except that the bowtie is on the tip of the triangle, and there's no top hat.

"Oh I know we'll meet again some sunny day!"

She stops playing the piano and looks at me. I know it's a she because of the voice.

"Nice song," I tell her.

"It was my brother's favorite," she tells me. "Lacey Pines, it is nice to meet you, finally!"

"How do you know my name?" I ask her, "And it's Lick actually."

"Prefer the nickname huh?" She says, "Alright, Lick it is then. And why are those chains on you?" She snaps her fingers and the chains are gone and I'm sitting in a very comfortable chair. "What twisted things are going in your mind, Lick?"

"Well, I did just fall asleep reading some very dark fan fiction," I explain to her.

"You're a reader?" She states, "You're very smart, I like it! Just like your grandfather and your uncle Stanford!"

"You know them?"

"Never met them. I've been watching your family for a while now, and I got to say, I'm impressed."

"Really?" I ask, "Thanks. Do you have any family?"

"I had a brother, but he was killed almost fifty years ago."

"I'm sorry to hear that," I tell her. Just then, a mug with brown liquid appears in my hand. Out of force of habit, I drink it. It's root beer, my favorite. "I don't remember what your name was?"

"That's because I didn't say it," she laughed, or she sounded a little annoyed. I'm not sure if she actually was. She only has one eye. Not even a mouth to help me determine her emotions.

"Can you please tell me?"

"I'm a friend, the name's Bell Cipher"

I chuckle a little, "That sounds almost like the name of the demon my grandfather swears he vanquished," I laugh.

"That's my brother, Bill you're talking about!" Bell snaps.

"Wow, this is one very bizarre dream," I state, "Even a figure my subconscious made up is trying to tell me that tall tale my grandfather told me is true!"

"Oh, it's true alright," Bell Cipher says.

I stop laughing.

Why would someone in my dream tell me a ridiculous story is true.

Unless this isn't just a dream and I'm being spoken to just like my grandfather told me about.

No, that's crazy! Is it?

"Your family killed my brother," she tells me. She looks sad, then she looks angry, then she looks calm, "But that's not your fault, Lick. It's all in the past."

Okay! Not a dream! I really need to wake up now!

Bell is giving me this creepy look, like she wants to give me a hug and skin me alive at the same time. A wine glass appears in her hands and she's twirling the red liquid inside the cup.

"You're no friend!" I shout and sit up, "You're a demon who wants to take our dimension for your own and kill us all!"

Next thing I know there's a rope around my body and I'm on the floor. I'm tied up, I can't even wiggle my fingers.

"Relax, kid," she tells me, "That was Bill's game. I just want to get revenge on the people who killed my brother."

"The Stan twins killed him!" I tell her recalling the story I thought was fake until now, "My grandfather and Mabel were just a distraction for them!"

"Oh, they're all responsible," Bell says, "I need to get my revenge on the Pines's who killed Bill, and since two of them are gone, I have to deal with the only two left. You remember where you put my brother's body?"

Three knives are suddenly flying around my head, with the tips pointed at my face.

"What makes you think I have it?"

"You stole it from your uncle's office, you tell me?"

"You mean the tiny stone statue?"

"That's it braniac! I only need for a little more energy to be absorbed in his body before I can cross over and pay a visit to Mabel Pines and your grandfather. If you get them to touch it-"

"You're insane if you think I'm going to help you!"

She stands me up, well, floats me up, so I'm face to face with her. I'm staring into her eye. It's full of anger and hate "I'm insane either way!"

"I know what you're going to do!" I tell her, "You're going to kill my whole family then take over this dimension. Finish the job your brother started! I won't let you! I'll stop you!"

"I'd like to see you try." She gets closer into my face so I see my reflection in her eye "Everyone's got limits Polka Dot. My brother was powerless compared to me! I'll make you help me!" She then lights a blue fire in her hand, "Then only question is when."

Then she throws the fire in my face.


	6. Chapter 6

"Lick! Wake up!"

I feel someone shaking me awake. When my eyes are fully open, I see it's Ashton.

"There there," he says wiping away tears I didn't even know was falling down my face, it was only a dream."

"No!" I cry out, "It wasn't!"

Ashton pulls me into a hug and strokes my hair.

"What wasn't a dream?" My grandfather says as he comes into the room and squats next to my cousin.

"She's going to kill us all!" I cry out.

"Nice job letting her read fan fiction!" I hear Rick shout. I look past Ashton and see Rick slapping Nick on the back of the head, but Nick ducks and Rick ends up hitting nothing.

"Lick," my Graunt Mabel calls as she walks into the room, what happened?"

"She wants us dead!" I cry, I then get off the couch and enter my room. I pull Bill's body from my sweater and unravel it as I walk out, "Because we did this to her brother!" I hold up Bill's body.

Mabel moves closer to me and gets a better look.

"Dipper!" She shouts, "It's-"

"Bill Cipher," he grunts standing up, "But this doesn't make any sense. Where did you get that? I thought Grunkle Ford got rid of it!"

"I found it- him in his Ford's office," I explain.

"I thought he was joking when he said he shrunk his body and used him as a back scratcher." Mabel says.

"Lick, what did you see in your dream?" He asks me.

I told them about the dream, meeting Bell Cipher, her being nice, then turning evil in an instant, threatening me.

"Why would she choose now to contact her?" Mabel wonders allowed, "What makes Lick so special to Bell?"

"Lick," my grandfather asks, "Did anything happen when you touched Bill?"

I thought back to when I found him, "I got an electric shock!"

My grandfather thought for a moment. "She was probably only able to speak to you through a vessel, and I believe she used Bill to do so."

"So you're telling us that this whole time you were telling the truth?" Rick asks, "And now we're all being threatened?"

"She said she wanted Dipper and Mabel," I remind him.

"But she wouldn't go through all this trouble just for us," my grandfather says, "She most likely wants all of us. And yes Ric, we were telling the truth. Why would we lie to you?"

We all fall silent for a moment.

"So what do we do?" Ashton asks, moving my feet down so he can sit on the couch next to me, "Do we unicorn the house?"

"Already did when we moved in," Mabel announces.

Rick and Nick join us on the couch.

"Well right now she can only communicate with us through our dreams," my grandfather tells us, "Lick, you said she can only cross over if there is more energy in his body?"

"Yeah," I tell him, "But how can she use his body as a portal?"

"Probably because he crossed over before," Nick guesses. "And I assume she needs energy from us to cross over. When you touched Bill, you not only gave Bell a method to communicate, but you also fed in some energy needed to cross over."

My grandfather looks impressed.

"That must be why Grunkle Ford hid his body in the Mystery Shack," Ashton continues for him, "Because Gravity Falls naturally has a lot of weird energy being absorbed. What did you say it was called?"

"Gravity Falls natural law of weirdness magnetism. That's just what I was thinking," my grandfather says, "Just as long as Bill is kept in the house and none of you touch him, then no more weirdness will be absorbed. Lick, it is very important that you hide BIll's body here and don't touch it. Also, don't let Bell into your mind."

"Isn't she already in my mind?" I ask.

"While you're asleep, you can make a deal with her and she'll be in your mind. Her talking to you and her being in your mind are two totally different things." He explains. "As long as you don't shake her hand, she can't posses your mind and take control."

"I understand," I tell my grandfather.

"So we can't touch Bill or else she can try to manipulate us?" Rick asks.

"Yes," Mabel tells him, "right now she's only tied to dreams, and she can only posses us if we're outside the house or the Shack. Once you kids are outside, you have to be careful."

We all nod our heads in agreement.

"You kids should get to bed now," Mabel instructs us, "It's three thirty in the morning."

"Oh boy! Three A.M.!" Rick shouts.

Ashton, Nick, and I start laughing. Our grandparents just look at each other in confusion.

I grab Nick's computer, then we all head for bed after some quick good nights and a fast good luck.


	7. Chapter 7

It takes me about two hours before I can fall asleep again. I've been coming up with scenarios about what'd I'd do if I see Bell again. Finally exhaustion gets the better of me and I fall asleep.

What I see isn't pretty!

I'm in a big glass box. I can't really move much, but I'm not totally squished. All six sides of the box are see through. I look down and see that I'm hovering a few feet from the ground.

I'm back in the same room I was talking to Bell in. She's here too, and so much larger than before, but she's not focused on me.

There's a body whose hands and feet are chained up. He's lifted in the air, and he's screaming as Bell shoots a laser at him through her eye. I recognized the voice, but it's when Bell stops shooting her eye laser that I see his hands and know immediately who it is.

Ashton!

"What's wrong?" Bell laughs, "Can't handle the pain?"

Ashton just pants heavily and gives her an evil look.

"You're not nearly as strong as Fordsy was!" Bell mocks, "Are you, Sixer?"

"You leave my hands out of this!" Ashton screams at her.

Bell laughs like crazy, "Aw, how cute! You're ashamed of your fingers!"

Ashton looks down and curls his hands into fists.

"It's not so bad, Sixer. How about I make you a deal," Bell tells him. Ashton looks up at her.

"Don't do it, Ashton!" I scream. Either he can't hear me, or he's ignoring me because he doesn't react to my words. "Ashton!"

"Get your family to touch my brother, and I'll cut off that extra finger of yours," Bell tells him as a pair of scissors appears in her hands. She starts to open and close them. "You can be normal. Who knows, maybe Hera might take an interest in you..."

"Ashton! No!" I scream and bang on the box.

As I bang, Ashton and Bell look over and see me.

"Ah! Polka Dot!" Bell beams, "I was wondering when you'd join the party!"

"Ashton! Don't listen to her!" I tell Ashton, "She wants us dead!"

"You're wasting your breath, Polka Dot," Bell tells me, "We can only see you, that box you're in is completely soundproof."

I bang on the box some more.

"We can hear that though," Bell says annoyed, "though you really should stop. It's very annoying."

I flip her the bird.

"How mature," Bell says angrily. She snaps her fingers, and suddenly my hands are handcuffed behind my back. With me taken care of, she looks back at my older cousin. "What do you say, Sixer?"

"No!" I scream.

"Fuck you, demon!" Ashton yells at her, "I'll die before I make a deal with you! Or betray my family!"

Bell laughs. "You got guts kid, but I'd figured you might say something like that!"

The scissors she's playing with turns into a large knife, and then she puts it against my cousin's arm, and cuts his arm. His screaming is unbearable.

"Leave him alone!" I yell. I try to break my arms free, but the cuffs are very strong. Since this is the dreamscape, I try to imagine them off me, but they're on good. Bell's in control here.

"You won't win!" Ashton screams at her, "My grandmother and Grunkle Dipper will defeat you! Just like they did to your lousy big brother!"

Bell goes from yellow to blood red. "I'm five minutes older than him!"

Then the knife turns into a sword, and she stabs him in the gut.


	8. Chapter 8

I awaken with a sudden jolt.

"Breakfast is ready!" I hear my grandfather call out.

I run to the kitchen to see if Ashton is there. My brothers are play fighting over the syrup, Sophie is loading her pancakes up with powdered sugar, Mabel is putting several fruits on the table, and my grandfather is putting on the table another large stack of pancakes.

"Lick, dear," Mabel tells me, "Can you please go wake your cousin? I swear, teenagers sleep too much!"

"You remember how it is Mabel-"

I don't hear the rest of my grandfather's sentence. I run to Ashton and Sophie's room and see Ashton on the bed sleeping on his side. I jump on the bed and turn him on his back.

He's alive, but he's barely breathing.

"Ash?" I gently shake his face, but he doesn't budge.

No!

What if Bell is still torturing him!

"You leave my cousin alone you demon!" I scream as I gently grab Ashton by his shoulders and shake him. "You give him back!"

I can feel tears pouring down my face. He's not waking up! He's trapped!

I feel a pair of hands rip me off of my cousin. I turn and see that it's Nick.

"Lick, what's wrong?" Mabel asks as she comes into the room.

Nick is gently shaking Ashton, but he's still not moving. I'm crying too hysterically to answer my great aunt.

"Call an ambulance," Nick tells her.


	9. Chapter 9

Ashton won't wake up.

The doctors at the hospital don't know what's wrong. They're saying he's in a comma, but they don't know from what.

I know better.

When there's no doctors or nurses listening, I tell my family about my other Bell dream. Nick is holding my hand and rubbing it as I cry and tell them the story. Sophie is lying on the bed next to Ashton, rubbing his arm next to where the IV is inserted.

"This doesn't make any sense," my grandfather says angrily, "He didn't even touch Bill, how is Bell able talk to him, let alone torture him?

"I don't know!" I exclaim, "When I woke up from my first dream last night, Ashton held me, I showed you the body, we all talked, then we went to sleep and he was being tortured! How is this possible."

My grandfather and great aunt look at each other and sigh.

"We don't know."

...

We have to leave Ashton at the hospital. Sophie was hysterical. She didn't want to leave him. In the end, my grandfather had to pick her up and force her in the car, all while she was punching and biting him. This isn't a happy day.

It's even less happy when I go to sleep that night.

I'm back in Bell's room, in the box.

Once again I'm not alone.

Ashton is still chained up. He's trying to break the chain and is cursing Bell out like a trucker. He looks horrible, but he's fighting her.

I've always admired my cousin, but seeing him hold his own against a major demon like Bell, I've never been prouder of him.

I sigh with relief knowing he's alive, but then my relief is gone when I look at Bell.

Her back is to me, but I can see what she's doing. More importantly, I can see who she's torturing.

Nick!

She's pouring some hot liquid down his back. He's wincing in pain. His eyes are closed tight and he's clenching his teeth really hard. His feet are chained to the floor, and his hands are behind his back, probably tied.

"What do you want from him anyways!" Ashton asks her angrily. "I thought it was the Pines twins you wanted, not the triplets!"

"Oh, nothing from Silence here," Bell tells him, "It's just fun to watch a Pines squirm, eh, Sixer?"

"There's nothing funny or fun about torturing children!" Ashton screams.

Just then a bow and arrow appear and Bell uses it to throw an arrow in Ashton's knee.

"Said the Pines who's never done it!" Bell laughs as Ashton screams.

"Leave them alone!" I scream and pound on the glass.

"Ah, Polka Dot's back?" Bell exclaims as she turns to face me, well, her body doesn't turn. More like her face, arms, and legs turn, "Did you miss me?"

"Lick, wake up!" Ashton screams at me.

"Quiet, Sixer," Bell tells him without taking her eye off me. "You can free them, Polka Dot, you just have to-"

"Never!" I scream and bang on the glass.

"Geez," Bell says, "No need to be a drama queen."

"Bell turns to face Nick, but he's no longer there.

"Ha!" Ashton laughs at her, "He woke up! You can't use him anymore!"

"Oh, he's not the one I need," Bell tells Ashton as she rips the arrow from his knee and shoves it in his shoulder.

Ashton winces in pain.

"Lick-" Ashton starts, but a piece of silver duct tape appears over his mouth and he can no longer talk.

"Now-" Bell starts.

"Lick!"

I'm bolted awake.

Nick is shaking my shoulders. I quickly sit up and stare at my brother.

I look at the clock.

7:18 A.M.

"What are we going to do?" I ask Nick. he looks very pale. Nick is usually the silent type, but right now he's even more lost for words. "How are we going to get Ashton out of there?"

Nick just shrugs his shoulders and a tear starts to roll down his cheek. We embrace each other in a hug, and we lie there silently hugging each other until Mabel comes in the room to wake us up.


	10. Chapter 10

I tell them about our latest Bell dream.

"She's defiantly planning something," my grandfather says, "she wouldn't be torturing you kids for fun if she didn't have a trick up her sleeve."

"I understand how she's able to get to me," I tell them, "but what about Ashton and Nick? They never even touched Bill!" I turn to face Nick, "Did you?"

He shakes his head no.

"Let's go see Ashton!" Sophie shouts, "What if he's dead?"

Mabel crouches next to her and embraces her in a hug. "I promise, I'm not going to let her hurt your brother, or any of you."

"But why is Bell keeping him in the dreamscape?" Rick asks no one in particular, "It doesn't make any sense!"

"I wish I knew," my grandfather tells him.

...

Only Mabel, Sophie, and I go to see Ashton. My brothers and grandfather went to the Mystery Shack to talk to Soos about what's going on. We were there for about an hour. No change in him, although he looks paler and weaker.

Sophie fell asleep on me in the car on the way to the shack. I rub her head silently as I watch my Graunty Mabel drive.

"What do you think Soos is telling him?" I ask her.

"Probably that we would have to erase her from your mind like we did when we tricked Bill to enter Grunkle Stan's mind."

"But Bill managed to cross over when you did that." I remind her.

"Yes, Grunkle Stan almost lost his memory because of it. We would have to do it to you or Ashton, but we can't risk hurting the two of you. Plus, I destroyed the mind eraser on my thirteenth birthday. I highly doubt Dipper can make a new one."

"So how do we Bell proof our minds?"

"Well, Grunkle Ford had a metal plate installed in his head, but that didn't stop Bill from haunting his dreams."

We pull up to the Shack and park the car. I see Soos still in Stan's fez talking with my grandfather on the front porch. Dipper's holding a piece of cloth in his hands.

I bet it's Bill.

"What are they doing?" Mabel asks as she parks the car.

I unbuckle myself and follow my great aunt. Gently laying Sophie down.

"Since Bell is using Bill as a vessel to talk to the kids," Soos explains, "we just need to destroy the vessel. Problem solved!"

"But what if that kills Ashton in the process!" Dipper asks.

"Soos!" Mabel screams, "we can't do that!"

"I'm running out of ideas here!"

The three of them are arguing about what to do when my brothers come out of the shack with Hera and Soos the third.

"What do you think's going to happen?" Rick asks me.

"I have no idea," I honestly tell him.

Rick leans closer to me and whispers in my ear, "I'm scared for Ashton."

"Me too, big brother," I tell him.

"Sophie! No!" I hear Soos scream.

My brothers and I turn around and see Sophie snatch Bill from my grandfather's hands, lift up his shirt and press Bill to his stomach, then she presses Bill to Mabel's bare legs. All while Soos is trying to hold her back and Dipper and Mabel are backing away shouting at her.

Once Bill touches Mabel, he glows bright yellow.

"Sophie!" Rick screams, "what are you doing?"

Sophie starts to laugh, but it's not her laugh. She turns to face us and her eyes are bright yellow and her pupil is huge.

Bell.

Sophie then smashes Bill's body on the ground, then she faints.

Nick is the first one to act. He lifts her off the ground and grabs her face. He looks over and nods to us, telling us she's okay.

"Oh no!" My grandfather says.

The sky starts changing and a big X forms in the sky. I heard the story enough times to know what this means, but Nick beats me to it.

"Weird Mageddon."


	11. Chapter 11

"Get inside," Mabel tells us, but we barely hear her over the wind. "Get inside!" she says louder.

None of us listen. We're too hypnotized by what we're seeing. It's like if nightmares and coffee had a baby, and that baby had a baby with the child of hell.

"Kids!" my grandfather snaps.

"It's you two she wants," Soos tells Dipper and Mabel, "You two should get inside."

"How about we all get inside!" Hera shouts, "Abuelito, if this is anything like what you told us happened fifty years ago, we need to take shelter in the shack!"

"Too late," I say as I see a gargantuan yellow triangle towering over the shack.

"Well well well," Bell says with an added echo, we all turn to face her, "And here I thought I'd have to search all of Gravity Falls to find you!"

Soos is the first to act. He grabs Dipper and Mabel by the arms and shouts for us to run in the shack. I run as fast as my little legs can carry me, but I'm soon lifted in the air. I'm so high that I can see the top of the shack.

"Ah! Polka Dot!" she beams as she forces me to look her in the eye. In my peripheral, I notice that my brothers are also lifted, "It's nice to have a conversation face to face with you!"

"What did you do to Sophie?" Rick shouts to her.

"Ah! Richard Pines! Cutting right to the chase!" she beams, "The last triplet to meet. How you doing Third-Wheel?" she starts laughing at the nickname "It's funny because you're the middle triplet!"

"It's funny how you think you're going to get away with this." Rick tells her.

"She moves closer to him, shrinking down in the process, "You're not scared? Intimidated? Anything?"

"I have no reason to be," Rick tells her, "You're all hype when you probably have the largest self destruct button."

"You're a real killjoy, Third Wheel, just like a bag of ice down your pants," Bell says.

"Yeah, yeah," Rick says annoyed, "I'm all that and a bag of chips. Now, what did you do to my cousins?"

"Why, I wouldn't hurt little Nugget here," Bell says as she lifts an unconscious Sophie from the ground, "I just made her a deal. Help me, and I'll let her brother go! Such a heart she has, only thinking of-"

"That's why you were holding him hostage?" I ask, "You never wanted to get to me! It was Sophie you wanted all along?"

"Oh," Bell says, "I needed all of you for this armageddon to happen. And once you Pines's are out of the way, maybe I'll take over this dimension for fun. In the name of Bill Cipher!"

"You're insane!" Rick tells her.

"Sure I am," she tells him, "what's your point? So insane, that after meeting Polka Dot here, it only took me three days to cross over, where it took my brother almost an eternity!" she then gets into Nick's face and dangles Sophie's body in front of him. Nick looks pissed off. "Come on, Silence," she says lifting his face up with her finger, "Let's hear a-"

Nick bites her finger.

"Ow!"

Bell loses focus and the four of us fall hard on the ground.

"You kids asked for it!" Bell shouts. "Henchmaniacs! You know what to do!"

Just then, we see a bunch of figures grow taller than the shack right behind it. There was a green being with eight balls for eyes, a giant pair of teeth, some pink girl, a giant purple loaf of bread, there are more, but my eyes don't take all of them in because they run around the shack towards us.

We should have run inside, but instead, one of my brothers grabs my arm and the three of us run into the woods as fast as possible, far away from the shack as possible.


End file.
